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1. The Job Application 
_**Hi there. **_ 

**_So this is my first Zootopia fanfic, this story will all be 
oneshots that involve Nick and Judy. _** 

**_Also, this chapter takes place just after the Night Howlers 
case ._** 

**_I hope you guys enjoy !_** 

**_I OWN NOTHING OF ZOOTOPIA! _** 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>A midnight storm rolled over the city of Zootopia, the rain fell 
heavily as it's drops raced down the glass that belonged to an 
apartment window, the apartment belonged to Nick Wilde himself. The 
place was a bit bigger than imagined, it had two floors. The kitchen 
and living room were on the first floor, while Nick's room and a 
bathroom and a closet were the only rooms on the second. <p> 

Now it had been less than 12 hours since He and Judy Hopps had solved 
the "Night Howlers" case, and much to Nick's surprise. He hadn't 
slept a wink. His body tossed as he turned to face the alarm clock 
for the hundredth time that night, the dim green glowing digits 
displayed 4:00am. With a sigh, he knew that sleep was something he 
would have to go without tonight. And with that thought, Nick sat up 



and headed out of his room. 


"It's normal to be like this, I'm nocturnal for goodness sakes ! " Nick 
thought as he walked down his stairs and towards the kitchen. If he 
wasn't going to get any sleep, he was going to need a huge load of 
caffeine to get through the day, once the fox entered the kitchen, he 
began to brew some coffee. 

"That dumb Bellwether, if it wasn't for her I wouldn't be up right 
now." Nick whispered to himself as he watched the black liquid slowly 
fill his coffee mug. Part of him blamed the pyschopath, but another 
part of him was blaming something else. 

The fox began to play with his CarrotPhone as he took a sip of the 
hot beverage in his right hand, and as fast as he pulled out his 
phone, he clicked the "Photos" app . A bunch of albums showed up on 
the display, each containing photos he recently took. Some of them 
were pictures of him and his ol ' pal Finnick, and others were 
pictures of buildings and places around Zootopia. But there was one 
that caught his eye. One photo that he like the best out of all the 
others . 

It was a selfie of him and Judy. 

A small smile crept on his muzzle as he looked at the picture. As 
much as that bunny drove him crazy at first, he grew to like her 
company... in fact he loved it. But now that the case was over, they 
would be going their seperate ways, unless he got a speeding ticket 
or broke the law of course! But to be honest, Nick was had always 
been by himself. True, Finnick was a good friend and his right hand 
man in scamming people. But he never had a true friend like 
Judy . 

Something about that "dumb bunny" that made him smile. At first, she 
was a pain in his tail, putting a boot on his stroller, secretly 
recording him on the carrot-pen that she always carried, nearly 
aressting him for tax evasion and dragging him all over Zootopia! He 
suddenly caught himself chuckling as he started to play a video he 
filmed of Judy as they sat at lunch once. 

_"Hey Carrots, say hi to the camera." _ The Nick in the video 
said . 

Suddenly the screen turned to a grey bunny, sitting across the way in 
a booth.. _"Nick, turn off the camera." _ A annoyed Judy 
replied . 

_"Ah come on Carrots, just smile and wave . 

_"Why are you filming me?" _ Judy asked as she held a fork full of 
salad in her hand. 

_"Think of it as a documentary." _ Nick's voice came from behind the 
screen . 

All Judy did was look down at her food as she hid a chuckle. 

_"Just put the phone away." _Judy said with a tiny smile. 

_"0h, is that a smile? Ladies and gentlemen the rumors are true. 



Officer Judy Hopps can smile!" _ Nick shouted behind the 
camera . 

_"Nick, put the camera away or so help me I'll-" _ Judy went to 
finish but the recording ended there. 

He loved driving her crazy. It was so much fun to watch her ears drop 
every time she got frustrated, she was cute when she got angry. His 
smile slowly faded as he lowered his phone and placed it in his pant 
pocket, the thought of their partnership ending quickly popped back 
in his head. 

Did it really have to end? 

Nick placed his mug on the nearest counter and went to the couch and 
grabbed his jacket, once he slipped into it. He closed the front door 
behind him and walked down the stairs to the streets below. As his 
feet touched the concrete, he took in the fresh air that blew around 
him. The storm had passed, leaving the air cold and wet. 

As Nick walked down the sidewalk, he heard the sound of a saxophone 
coming from ahead. A leopard was the one responsible for the 
beautiful music, next to the cat was his hat that was full of coins 
and bills. Nick gave the scruffy looking leopard a smile as he tossed 
a couple coins in the hat. 

The leopard nodded at him in thanks as he continued playing. Nick 
kept walking as his feet stepped in the pools of water that reflected 
the lights that lit the empty and quiet streets. 

As Nick walked he began to think about Judy, he wanted to be with her 
everyday, even if that meant joining the 'force' or whatever they 
call it. 

He knew he would be a good cop too, he kinda liked the whole sneaking 
around and saving people thing. But if he was going to do it, he 

would need to apply. Which meant going to the station and filling out 

the paper, a sly grin grew on his lips as he continued walking. The 

station might be open, but he knew how to get his way. All he needed 

was a cheetah and a box of donuts! About a half hour later he stopped 
at a local breakfast joint that was just starting it's day. 

"Good morning." The raccoon that ran the shop said as he heard the 
footsteps behind him, the raccoon wore a white hat and an apron, a 
red stripe circled the hat while a red line streaked down the left of 
the apron. The raccoon turned to face his customer and instantly 
smiled when he saw Nick. "Well, well. If it isn't Nicholas Wilde. 

What brings you hear at the crack of dawn?" 

"Joey, I'm nocturnal remember?" Nick answered with a small 
grin . 

"Right, of course, but you never come into my shop until noon." Joey 
pointed out with a smile as he stuck out his index finger. 

Nick only chuckeld as he walked up to the counter. "Still, a customer 
is a customer. What can I get you boy?" Joey asked. 


Nick looked up at the menu, even though he already knew what Joey's 
joint served. "Let's see, I need two dozen donuts." Nick said as he 



looked back at Joey. 


"Two dozen donuts huh?" Joey asked. "Must be celebrating 
something? " 

Nick just made a face as he waved off the question. "Nah, not yet at 
least." he said. Joey quickly gave the fox his change and started to 
box up the donuts. Once Nick got the donuts, it was time to go talk 
to have a chat with Clawhauser. When he arrived at the station, Nick 
spotted the lobby lights were still on. And inside was the cheetah he 
was hoping to see. 

Ben was too ocupied at his desk, getting everything set up for the 
day. "Man, what is it with everyone opening up so early?" Nick asked 
himself . 

The fox quickly knocked on the glass, the cheetah turned quickly and 
saw who was at the locked entrance. "Nick, what brings you here?" 
Clawhauser asked with a welcoming grin. 

"Well, I went to get some breakfast, but it seems I was given too 
much on accident . " Nick lied as he held the pink boxes of round 
pastries . 

"Are those donuts?" Clawhauser asked as he pointed his little stubby 
fingers at the boxes. 

"Mm-hmm" Nick replied. "Plus, I was hoping if you could help me with 
something . " 

Clawhauser quickly took the boxes and let the fox into the station. 
"Sure, what can I help you with?" the fat cheetah asked as he sat 
back down at his desk. 

Nick drummed his fingers on the counter as he looked at the 
dispatcher. "I need a job application." 

Clawhauser was looking at the donuts that laid perfectly next to one 
another, but quickly turned at the fox after he answered his 
question. "0 ... M ... Goodness , you want to join the ZPD?!" He 
squealed . 

Nick quickly shushed him. "Yes, look I know there is a lot of 
training involved, but I want to do it." Nick said with a 
smile . 

Clawhauser quickly took a bite of a glazed donut. "Oh boy!" He 
cheered. "Wait till Judy finds out!" 

Nick's face flinched. "No! Carrots can't know anthing about it, not 
unless I get accepted." 

Clawhauser gasped and covered his mouth with his hands. "Oh, I get 
it. Trust me, she won't hear a single word from me." He said as he 
finished printing an application form. 

"Thanks buddy, I knew I could count on you." Nick said as he was 
handed the form. Quickly the fox filled out the application, then he 
handed it to the cheetah. "Enjoy the donuts." He finished as he 
walked towards the exit. 



"I sure will!" Clawhauser shouted as he waved Nick goodbye, then he 
went back to his boxes of donuts. 

Two weeks had passed, and Nick and Judy only saw each other once 
since then. Ever since the case they solved was closed, Judy was 
always caught off guard by the press. 

Now, it was early in the morning when the sound of a vibrating phone 
woke Judy from her sleep, her tired eyes were blinded by the light 
that came from her CarrotPhone . Not knowing who it was, she clicked 
the "answer" button. 

"H-Hello?" her tired voice asked as her eyes remained closed. 

"Hey carrots." Nick's voice spoke from the other line. "I got some 
awesome news." 

Judy grumbled as she sat up slowly. "N-Nick? Why are you calling so 
early?" Her eyes opened and looked at her alarm clock. "It's not even 
6:30 yet." She finished as she let out a yawn. 

"Trust me, you'll be glad I woke you up. I'll be over in like two 
minutes." Nick responded. 

"Can't this wait 'till breakfast?" Judy asked as she rubbed the sleep 
from her eyes. 

A long pause was on the other line, until Nick spoke. "I.. guess so." 
he said. 

"Thanks Nick, I would love to hear your news then, okay?" She 
asked . 

"No problem carrots, see you then." Nick's voice said. 

"See you then." Judy responded with a smile, then she hung up. "That 
fox is always up to something, even before dawn." She mumbled to 
herself as she laid back down and closed her eyes. About twenty 
minutes passed and a knock suddenly came from her door. Her ears 
twitched as her eyes slowly opened. 

"Nick, you have got to be joking." She sighed as she jumped out of 
bed. Judy walked to her door and opened it as far as her chain lock 
would let her. There stood Nick, as much as she wanted to slam the 
door on him, she did the opposite and unhooked the chain, the door 
fully opened now as the Fox and Bunny look at each other. 

"I thought I told you to tell me at breakfast." an exausted Judy 
spoke as she crossed her arms and her foot rapidly thumped the floor. 
Her anger suddenly washed away when Nick pulled out two coffees and 
two bags that contained bagels. 

"You brought me breakfast?" Judy asked while trying to keep a smile 
hidden . 

"Hey, you said 'at breakfast'." Nick reminded her with a happy smile. 
Judy couldn't help but chuckle as she showed the fox into her 
apartment. "Sly fox, so you had something you wanted to tell 
me?" 



"Yeah." Nick said as he placed the breakfast contents on her table. 

"I got a job." 

Judy's eyes widened and a smile quickly appeared on her lips. "You 
did? ! " 

Nick just smiled. "Yeah, It's a nice place carrots, they pay well, 
the job itself is pretty tough but totally worth it. Plus I get to 
work with somebody I know!" 

Judy quickly hugged her friends leg. "Oh Nick, I so happy for you. 
Where are you working?" She asked as she looked up to the fox. 

Nick quickly pulled out a letter and handed it to her. "Here, read 

it . " 

Judy grabbed the paper and started to read out loud. "Dear Nicholas 
Wilde, I am happy to announce that your job application as been 
accepted, you will be starting academy training A.S.A.P! After which, 
you will be working here alongside our officers. Best of 
luck ... signed Chief Bogo . " 

Her eyes widened as she finished the last sentence, she quickly 
turned to face her friend. Nick only gave her one of his smiles as he 
winked. All Judy did was squeal as she ran up and hugged him tight. 
"Nick! I can't believe it!" 

Nick just smiled as he returned the hug, suddenly a voice came from 
the wall next to Judy's bed. 

"CONGRATS ON THE JOB, FLICK!" one of the neighbors shouted. 

"YOU IDIOT, HIS NAME'S NICK!" The other roomate shouted. "DIDN'T YOU 
HEAR THE BUNNY?! 

"OH SHUT UP! 

"YOU SHUT UP!" 

"NO, YOU SHUT UP!" 

Nick and Judy only bursted out laughing as they sat down to eat their 
breakfast. The two continued talking as they enjoyed the food that 
Nick brought and celebrated their new partnership together. 


><p><strongXem>Hope you guys enjoyed, let me know what you thought 
by clicking that review button ! <em>* * 

**_Till next time._** 

2 . The Festival 
**Hi There!** 


**Ok first off, 540+ views and 5 reviews after JUST the first 
chapter?! You guys are amazing.** 



**0k so this chapter was requested and goes along with the lyrics to 
"So Pure" by Alanis Morissette . * * 

**Also, this oneshot revolves around Nick and Judy's POV.** 

**Hope you enjoy!** 

**I am absolutely positive that I don't own any rights to Zootopia. 
If I did, there would be a sequel already!** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong> Judy ' s POV<strong> 

It was a quiet morning at the ZPD Station. Chief Bogo had just given 
us our daily tasks. It was the first time that Nick and I worked 
seperately, I was assigned to do paperwork in the office while that 
sly fox had to do parking meters. Talk about karma, right? 

Anyway, when I sat down at the desk, I saw the large stack of papers 
that had yet to have their approvals written. My ears drooped as I 
let out a sigh. "Sweet cheese and crackers . " I mumbled to myself as a 
pulled out my carrot pen and started to go to work. 

A few minutes passed and I was already making a decent start, that 
was until the sound of someone behind me completely caught me off 
guard . 

"Hey, carrots." 

The voice alone made me jump, causing me to knock over all my 
finished papers, each one scattered across the floor. My heart was 
racing from the surprise as I turned to see Nick, who just stood 
there chuckling at my reaction. 

"Nick!" I shouted inbetween breathes. "You-You about gave me a 
heartattack ! " 

"Sounds like some bunny needs her ears checked, I'm shocked you 
couldn't hear me running down the hall." He spoke. 

I got out of my chair and started to round up the papers on the 
ground and when I looked up, I saw him kneeling over and helping me. 
Part of me wanted to stay mad at him for scaring me half to death, 
but I couldn't help but smirk at him. 

"Wait, I thought you were on parking duty today." I suddenly 
recalled . 

"Yeah, I am." Nick responded as he scooped up the last of the 
paperwork. "But then I saw _this_" 

Nick quickly placed the papers on the desk and unrolled a large piece 
of paper, he turned the blank side around so I could see what the 
poster was advertising. It was the poster for this year's "Zootopia 
Day" festival. 


"Take a look, they got food, games and dancing." Nick said as he 
pointed to the description that was typed on it . I crossed my arms as 



I smiled. "Huh, I never took you for the "dancing" type." I 
said . 

"Har har." Nick smirked as he rolled up the poster. "Anyway, it's 
tonight. Do you wanna go?" 

My mouth opened as I could feel the word "Yes" about to roll off my 
tongue, but then I remembered the paperwork. My eyes slammed shut as 
the despicable thought rushed through my head. 

"I-I would love to Nick... but I have got a ton of paperwork to do." I 
sadly told him, I could tell my reply was the opposite of what he 
expected . 

"Oh, urn. I understand." Nick said as his ears drooped. Oh God not the 
ear droop! I couldn't stand to see him this sad. It was torture! 

My paws grabbed his in a attempt to get his attention. "Hey, I 
promise I'll make it up to you, okay?" 

His green eyes looked at me, I could see him trying to hide his 
disappointment. But it was failing. "Don't worry about it carrots." 

He said. 

"I'm so sorry Nick." I said softly. "Trust me, I would love to 


He gave me a smile. "Like I said, I understand. Now I gotta go before 
Bogo finds me slacking." 

Suddenly an angry voice shouted from outside in the hallway. 

"WILDE ! " 

Nick and I both looked at each other in surprise. The door to the 
office slammed open as Chief Bogo stood in the door frame. "Wilde! 

Why are you still here?!" 

I couldn't help but feel guilty for turning Nick down, and before I 
knew it. I was answering Bogo ' s question for Nick. 

"About that, uh..you see, Nick here was on his way out when I saw the 
poster for the Zootopia Day festival, and I _really _wanted to go 
with him. So I had to stop him before he left so I could ask him if 
he wanted to go." I explained. 

I noticed Nick was looking at me with a hint of shock in his eyes, 
suddenly a groan from Bogo both turned our gaze to him. 

"Fine, but next time, plan it on your break." He huffed as he turned 
to the hallway. My head and eyes drifted away from the chief, only 
for them to race back when he spoke again. "Oh, and Hopps . " 

"Yes chief?" I gulped, hoping he didn't catch my lie. 

"Make sure you get _at least_ half the paperwork done before you 
leave." He said as he pointed to my stack of papers. "And 
Wilde ... might I suggest you thank Hopps here for covering your tail." 
And with that, he closed the door behind him. 


I turned to Nick and saw he was already giving me his classic grin 



then he made his way to the door. "Well then, I guess I'll be seeing 
you later carrots." he said. 

I rolled my eyes as I placed a hand on my hip. "You owe me big time." 
I stated with a tiny grin. 

"Right then, lunch tomorrow." He said. "Your choice, I'm 
buying . " 

"It's a deal." I reply. "See you tonight." 

Nick clicked his tongue as he closed the door, leaving me to my 
work . 

I sat back down at the desk and started to go back to the papers, 
sure my hand was writing but my mind was completely on that dumb, sly 
fox . 

_You from New York, you are so relevant. _ 

_You reduce me to cosmic tears. _ 

_Luminous more so than most anyone. _ 

It was now seven o'clock as I waited against a tree just outside the 
park, I wasn't so sure what to wear to a festival like this. So I 
decided with a purple longsleeve and black pants, suddenly I spotted 
Nick walking towards the festival. 

"Nick!" I yelled as I waved at him. Luckily he spotted my small arm 
and raced over to me. 

"Well, well." He greeted. "Some bunny went all out with the 
wardrobe . " 

His smile informed mee that he was just kidding, so in return I 
playfully punched his shoulder. "Unlike you on the other hand, you 
went with the classic shirt and tie." I pointed out. 

"It's my image carrots." Nick smirked as he fixed his collar and 
tightened his tie. "But if it does make you feel any better, I 
happened to have brought these bad boys." he said as he put on his 
sunglasses . 

I couldn't help but chuckle and snort. "Who wears sunglasses at 
night ? " 

"You know Corey? That big moose at the station?" Nick asked. 

"Corey the janitor? Yeah I know him." I replied. 

"He wears sunglasses at night." Nick pointed out. All I did was 
giggle as the two of us made our way towards the park. 

The evening from there on was perfect, we mostly walked around and 
enjoyed each others company... at the same time I was making sure Nick 
didn't slam into anything. Finally the two of us went into the Ctiy 
Hall, inside were a bunch of tables that surrounded the middle of the 
room . 



Tons of people were dancing, eating and laughing. Nick and I pulled 
up some chairs and sat down to eat, as we ate I couldn't help but 
notice that Nick was watching others dance. Heck he even took off his 
sunglasses! Calmly I smiled as I spoke. 

"What's on your mind Slick-Nick?" I asked as I took a bite of my 
Carrot Salad. 

Nick blinked rapidly. "What? Oh, nothing." He said as he turned back 
towards his meal. "I was just thinking.." 

"Well that's dangerous." I joked. Nick just smiled as he looked at 
me, I could tell he had something on his mind. "What's 
wrong? " 

"Nothing." He insisted. "It's just..." 

Ok, now I was getting concerned. "Just?" I asked, trying to stay 
calm. Nick let out a sigh as he stood up and held out his paw. "Judy, 
will you dance with me?" 

My eyes widened as my mind went completely blank, nothing, no words, 
no anything! My mind raced to think of something to say, should I say 
something funny or serious? 

_Unapologet ically alive knot in my stomach_ 

_And lump in my throat. _ 

My mind finally recovered as I looked at him, he looked so handsome 
just standing there, waiting for my answer ... Wait . Did I just call 
him handsome? Finally I let the words spill out. 

"Of course." I said with a small blush as I took his paw. Both of us 
headed to the dance floor, and I gotta say... Nick Wilde can 
dance . 

_I love you when you dance when you freestyle in trance. _ 

_So pure, such an expression. _ 

_Supposed former infatuation junkie, _ 

_I sink three pointers and you ask poetically_ 

**Nick's POV** 

Ok, one thing is for certain. I have always hated public dancing, the 
only time I ever danced was at that Gazelle concert with Judy, but 
boy this was different. 

Before I knew it I had asked her to dance, much to my surprise. God 
she probably thinks I'm making a move or something! 

But then she said. "Of course." and took my paw. I think I saw her 
blush but I could be wrong, as we made our way to the dance floor I 
held her paw, we both stopped in the middle of the dancefloor and 
looked at one another. 


"Now what?" I thought to myself. 



My right paw gently wrapped around her waist, making my cheeks heat 
up. My eyes moved up from my paw to her purple eyes. 

I never knew how beautiful they looked until now. Ok hold up! Did I 
just call her eyes beautiful?! 

Before I knew it, my feet lead her's nd we slowly swayed across the 
dance floor, I couldn't help but notice that carrots was smiling. I 
held her one paw as she twirled. 

_I love you when you dance, when you freestyle in trance. _ 

_So pure, such an expression. _ 

The music started to end as our eyes met. Suddenly the two of us 
broke eye contact when the sound of applause came from around us, it 
was then we noticed. 

We were the only couple that danced! 

I could feel a wave of embarrasment wash over me, I could only 
imagine how carrots felt. I was competely shocked to see that she was 
laughing, the two of us quickly walked back to our table as the next 
dance started. 

She was still laughing when we took our seats. "That was fun!" She 
said with a toothy smile. 

"Yeah, it was." I agreed. "I never knew you could dance." 

She cuckled before taking a sip of her water. "Well I guess we 
learned something new about each other." she responded. 

_Let ' s grease the wheel over tea_ 

_Let ' s discuss things in confidence_ 

_Let ' s be outspoken, let's be ridiculous_ 

_Let ' s solve the world's problems. _ 

That smile of her's, boy was it contagious. She looked like a baby 
bunny on Christmas morning. "Look, carrots, I hope you don't think 
I'm weird for asking you to dance with me." 

"Oh don't be silly Nick, we came here to have fun remember?" She 
replied. Suddenly her cheeks turned a deep red. "Plus... I was kinda 
expecting to dance with you." 

My ears shot up as I looked at her. "Really?" 

Her ears fell between her shoulders as her eyes adverted from me. 
"Well.. yeah, but like I said before. I never thought you were the 
dancing type of guy." 

A small chuckle escaped my lips as I pulled my chair next to her. 
"Well you were right about that carrots, but the thing is..." I 
paused as I bit my lower lip, then I said it. "You're the only one 
that makes me want to dance." 



Wow that was REALLY cheesy, it sounded better in my head to be 
honest . 


Instantly, Judy's ears shot straight up as her mouth gaped a 
bit . 

"Really?" She asked as she looked up at me. 

"No joke." I answered. 

And that was the truth. 

Judy looked away for a second, her eyes grew, she was probably taking 
it in. Then a smirk grew on her lips as she looked back at me . I knew 
that smirk too well, she was up to no good. 

"So your saying you would break dance if I asked you to?" She asked 
as she placed her elbows on the table. 

All I did was smile as I took a drink of my water. "Nice try carrots, 

but no . " 

The sound of applause came from the dance floor again, the two of us 
turned to to the sound. 

"You know, we still have an hour and a half before the festival 
ends." Judy pointed out. 

"Carrots, are you asking me to dance with you?" I asked as my arms 
crossed in front of me. 

All she did was chuckle as she hopped out of her seat. "C'mon." she 
said as he tugged my paw. Now I could say that was our last dance of 

the night. But the truth is, the two of us went on to dance until the 

end of the festival. 

That night I laid in my bed, I couldn't help but think of tonight. It 
would have been drop-dead boring without Judy. 

You know, I think I love that silly bunny. Then again, I could be 
wrong. But I will say this : Judy Hopps can dance. 

_I love you when you dance, when you freestyle in trance. _ 

_So pure, such an expression. _ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>I hope you enjoyed reading it! Nick and Judy are by far 
the best couple in Disney history . <strong> 

**Now, how many of you caught the "Sunglasses at Night" reference? 

* * 


**Let me know what you guys thought of this chapter by leaving a 
review (It's painless, quick and free!)** 


**Till next time.** 



3. Movie Night 


**Hi there!** 

**Ok so the feedback I'm getting for this story is just MIND BLOWING! 
You guys are the best and you all never cease to amaze 
me ! ** 

**Alright, enough with the chit chat. Enjoy!** 

**I own absolutely nothing of Zootopia..** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>It was a cloudy evening in Zootopia, the grey clouds that hung 
over the city moved at a slow pace as Nick and Judy were walking back 
home from work. Both of the two were carrying their own bags of 
Chinese Food.<p> 

"So Carrots, what's your plan for tonight?" Nick asked. 

"Well, I was thinking about going home and watching some Pawflix." 
Judy looked up at him with a small smile. "I heard they finally 
released some the old crime TV shows. Hey, remember the show that 
starred Tim Sloth? You know, where he studies someone's micro 
expressions so he can tell if someone is telling the truth or 
not ? 

"Oh, you mean Don't Lie to Me?" Nick asked. 

"Yeah! They just added the first two seasons." Judy explained with a 
hint of excitement in her voice. 

"That was a good show, I will admit." Nick said as the two reached 
the front of Judy's apartment. 

Normally this is where they would say goodnight and go their seperate 
ways, but Judy noticed the storm that was growing behind Nick. 

"Hey, why don't you hang out here tonight?" She suggested. "We can 
watch some episodes of Don't Lie to Me." 

At first, Nick wanted to decline, but the idea of spending some 
quality time with her was something he wasn't about to pass up. 

"Sure. " 

Judy's ears popped up in excitement as she and him entered the 
building. Once they reached her floor, she slid the key into the lock 
and opened the door. Nick was amazed to see Judy had made some 

"adjustments" to her apartment since he had last been there. The room 

was now nearly three times the size of her old room, complete with 
kitchen and living room. 

"Woah." Nick said as he eyed the place. "Little bunny got an 
upgrade . " 

Judy only chuckled as she placed her bag on the table. "I convinced 

my landlady to let me buy the two rooms next to mine, nobody had ever 

moved into them, so I bought them and took out some of the 



walls . " 


"This is nice, of course who would have thought a small bunny like 
you would need all this space?" Nick joked as he sat on the 
sof a . 

"Hey, the size of my old room was pathetic." She reminded him as she 
playfully socked his arm. 

Nick noticed that she was heading towards a room. "Hey, will you get 
Pawflix set up while I change into some pajamas?" Judy asked 
him . 

"No problem." Nick smiled as he watched his friend close the door 
behind her, he leaned over and grabbed the remote to the TV. 

Nick flipped through the list of things to watch on Pawflix, when he 
suddenly spotted "Judy's list" on the screen. His sleepy eyes turned 
to the door that Judy closed and then back to the TV. With a click of 
the remote, he scrolled through all of Judy's favorite movies and 
shows . 

The list went on, most of them shockingly were romantic movies, like 
"Restless in Chicago" The more Nick saw, the more he wanted to burst 
out laughing. 

"Ok, did you get it set up?" Judy asked as she walked into the room. 
Her eyes instantly spotted the television. "Nick! You went through my 
list of favorites?!" She shouted. 

"Ok, but before you get upset, I must say I never expected you to 
like these films." Nick chuckled. 

"And why not?" She asked him as her arms crossed in front of her 
chest . 

"Because they're romantic movies." Nick smiled, his voice cracking 
with laughter. "You never told me you like romantic stuff." 

Judy looked at him, her head tilted just a bit to her left. "I 
didn't?" 

"Nope, not even once." Nick answered. 

Judy looked down at her feet, a feeling of embarrasment overtook her. 
Nick noticed her mood change and instantly his laughter died, his 
eyes switched from her to the TV, and then back again. 

"Let's watch one." He finally broke the silence. 

"What?" Judy asked him. 

Nick quickly moved over to one side of the sofa and gestured her to 
come over. "You heard me, let's watch one." 

A small smile grew over her lips as she walked over to him. "Nick, 
you don't _have_ to." She reminded him. 

"I know." He looked at her. "Now you better hurry, cause I have no 
idea which ones the best. And I just might choose a lame one." 



Judy just rolled her eyes jokingly as she grabbed her Chinese dinner 
and sat next to Nick. 

"Ooh, how about this one?" Nick asked as the crusor on the TV landed 
on the movie "You've got Love Mail." 

"Yeah, that's a good one!" Judy said as she opened up one of the 
cartons of food. 

"Alright then." Nick responded as he clicked the "play" button. 

As the movie started, Nick couldn't help but look at Judy's pajama's. 
A pink shirt with white fluffy pants, a faint but noticeable smile 
crept on Nick's muzzle. He wasn't going to doubt it. She looked cute 
in P J ' s 

His eyes went back to the movie as the two of them ate, as the 
evening progressed. The strom from earlier arrived and it was now 
raining, the only light in Judy's apartment came from the TV, Nick 
and Judy were both half in and out of sleep as they shared a blanket 
that Judy happened to own. 

Nick's focus on the movie stopped when he felt a small head laying 
against his knee, he looked down and saw Judy, curled up on her side 
and asleep. He slightly reached over and grabbed the blanket, 
covering Judy's torso as she slept. 

His eyes remained on her sleeping figure, he couldn't help but notice 
that she was beautiful while in this state. 

"You bunnies, always so exhausted." He whispered before returning to 
the movie. And it wasn't before long that he joined her too. 

A few hours later, Judy's eyes snapped open as she sat up. A small 
blush grew on her cheeks as she saw she had been using Nick's lap as 
a pillow. The movie had ended, but the Pawflix menu remained on the 
screen, giving the living room a dim glow, quietly she hopped off the 
sofa and turned the television off. When she turned around she saw 
that Nick was still asleep, she walked passed the sofa and started to 
make her way to her bed. . .but secretly, part of her wanted to go back 
to Nick, and so she chose the latter. 

Her head rested on his lap once again as she brought the covers back 
up over her small body, she felt so warm, so secure and happy with 
him. The soothing sound of rain made her sleepy as she listened to 
it, and as her eyelids grew heavy she felt a certain paw rest on her 
shoulder . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Yikes , this chapter was small... but hey you can't go 
wrong with WildeHopps f luf f ! <strong> 

**Hope you guys enjoyed, leave a review and let me know what you 
thought of it.** 


**Till next time!** 



4 . Driving Ms Hopps 


_**Hi there !**_ 

_**I apologize for the wait, I've been busy with work and life and 
all that.**_ 

_**Anyway I just want to thank everyone again for the massive amounts 
of feedback on this story. **_ 

**_En joy !_** 

**_I own nothing of Zootopia._** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>It had been another long day at the ZPD . Nick and Judy were both 
assigned parking duty, and after nine and a half hours of running 
around Savanna Central placing tickets, the bunny was exhausted. Even 
walking home sounded like a burden. <p> 

"1,587 tickets.." Judy mumbled to herself as she trudged up the 
stairs to her apartment, she felt so tempted to just crash on the 
steps and forget about the other three flights of stairs left. 

When she finally reached her floor, she pulled out her key and jammed 
it into the lock. The dim lit hallway gave a tiny bit of light to her 
apartment, she walked in and turned on the lights. Her mind only 
thought of one thing : BED! She slowly walked over to the counter and 

placed her key and her phone on it, then she made a beeline for the 

bedroom, looking forward to getting out of her police uniform. 

A few minutes later she was sitting on the couch in her nice 
pajama's, she wore a grey t-shirt with a fuzzy carrot on the front, 
along with black sweatpants. On her lap was a bowl of salad, her fork 
poked at her food as she tried to keep awake. 

Suddenly the silence was broken by the sound of a vibrating phone, 
her eyes shot up from her salad and turned to the counter behind her. 
Quickly she hopped off the couch and walked up to her phone, sure 
enough it was Nick. She lifted herself off the floor and sat on the 
counter as she pressed the 'answer' button. 

"Hi Nick." She said. 

"Hey Carrots, what's up?" Nick's voice asked. 

Judy turned and eyed her salad on the couch. "Oh, just got back from 
work. What about you?" 

"Oh, just standing outside your apartment." Nick answered. 

Judy blinked "Wait, what?" 

"See for yourself Carrots." Nick replied, then he hung up. 

Judy placed her phone down and rushed over to her window, once she 
opened the curtains and the glass itself, she looked down. And there 
was that sly fox, standing on the sidewalk below, but what was really 
interesting is he was standing next to a black car. 



"Hey Carrots!" Nick called out, quickly he pulled out a pair of keys 
and pressed a button, causing the black sports car next to him to 
chirp as it locked. "What do you think?" 

"You got a car?!" Judy shouted in excitement from the window. 

"Yep, brand new and everything!" He smiled. "Let's go on a 
drive . " 

Judy couldn't help but laugh at his excitement. "Nick, it's late. 
Where would we even go?" 

"Anywhere." Nick responded with a smile. "C'mon, it'll be fun!" 

Judy just looked at him, a small smile crept on her face. "Fine, give 
me a few minutes to change." 

Suddenly Nick stopped her from leaving. "Aw Carrots, just wear what 
your wearing!" 

Her head popped back out the window. "Nick, I'm wearing pajamas." she 
explained . 

"So? Go ahead and wear them." Nick said. "Besides ... Y-You look cute 
in them ! " 

Judy's eyes widened, she looked down at her friend with complete 
shock. She wanted to scold him about calling her cute, but she 
noticed that by the look on his face, he was being sincere. 

And that alone took her by surprise. 

"Oh." was all Judy could say. "Ok then.." 

Then she ducked her head back inside and closed the window, quickly 
she slipped on a pair of slippers, grabbed her keys and phone and 
left the apartment. 

Downstairs Nick waited for her by the car, and when the doors opened 
he saw Judy run down the steps. He couldn't help but chcukle at her 
outfit. "Carrots, I gotta say, that outfit suits you perfectly." He 
joked, referring to the carrot that was on her shirt, once she was 
next to him, he opened her door to the car. 

"Oh really?" Judy asked, then she smirked at him. "Cause if you love 
them so much, I think Targoat has a pair that might fit you." She 
chuckled as she climbed into the car. 

"Har Har." Nick said flatly as he closed the door, quickly he rushed 
over to the driver side and jumped in. He noticed Judy was looking 
around his car, her eyes gleamed with excitement as she buckled 
herself . 

"Right Slick Nick, where are we going?" She asked as she looked at 
him . 

"Like I said, anywhere." Nick gave her his classic half sleepy eyes 
and grin. Then he pulled out his keys and pushed them into the 
ignition, the car roared and finally began to purr as the engine came 



to life. 


"Woah." Judy said as she felt her seat rumble beneath her. 

Nick's paw jammed the gear shift and the car began to move, Judy kept 
her eyes on the passing houses as they turned the corner. "So, how on 
earth did you get this?" 

Nick's head turned to face her quickly and then back to the road 
ahead. "Well I didn't steal it if that's what you're wondering 
Carrots." He chuckled. "I actually used a bunch of my paycheck and a 
bit from the money I made from selling that Skunk-Butt rug to Mr. 

Big. " 

"I see." Judy said as her paws rubbed the beautiful leather of her 
door handle. "Hey, how much _did _ Mr. Big give you for that 
rug? " 

"Oh, about three thousand bucks." Nick answered. 

Judy's eyes shot open in shock, her ears shot straight up as she 
looked at her partner. "NICK!" her reply startled the fox and caused 
him to swerve in his lane. 

"What?" Nick asked defensively as he regained control of the 
vehicle . 

"Three thousand dollars?" Judy asked. 

The car came to a red light, once the black beauty came to a stop 
Nick released his grip on the wheel. "Look, it was an old hustle. 
Don't be mad, besides it happened like three weeks before I even met 
you . " 

"Nick, I'm not mad." Judy replied in a calmer tone. "I'm just 
shocked, I mean no wonder why Mr. Big wanted to ice us." 

The recollection of that night made Nick chuckle as the light ahead 
turned green. "Ah, those were good times." Nick joked. 

Judy let out a small chuckle as she turned to watch her fingers 
playing with the window buttons, her purple eyes watched as the glass 
to her door went up and down over and over. Suddenly a sound of a 
click came from next to her and now she had no control over her 
window, leaving it partly rolled down. 

She gasped as she realized what had happened, her head turned to 
Nick, who was wearing an amused looking grin. "Nicholas Wilde!" She 
shouted in disbelief while trying to hide the laugh in her 
voice . 

"It's called a child-lock sweetheart." Nick replied. 

"I don't care what it's called, unlock it." She told him. 

Nick's car quickly rounded another corner as they made their way 
towards downtown. "Not unless you promise me you won't mess with the 
window anymore." 

Judy just rolled her eyes playfully. "Fine, I promise I won't mess 



with the window." 


Nick smiled as his paw quickly pushed the child lock button. "See, 
now was that so hard?" 

Judy just crossed her arms as she laid back in her chair, a little 
smile on her lips. She loved her dumb fox, even if he was acting 
crazy, suddenly her arms began to shiver from the window that 
remained open. 

Judy's finger quietly snuck over to the button, her eyes switched 
back from Nick to the button. And then she pushed it. 

"JUDY!" Nick scolded once he heard the window roll up. 

"What?" Judy laughed "I'm freezing." 

Nick couldn't help but laugh at her adorable excuse. Once the 
laughing ceased, Judy looked down at her feet, then she noticed her 
pajama's, which popped a question in her head... a question for 
Nick . 

"H-Hey Nick?" Judy looked at the fox. 

"Yeah?" Nick asked, his eyes still focused on the road. 

"D-Did you mean it when you said I look cute in my pajama's?" Judy 
asked, letting the words roll off her tongue quickly. Nick's smiled 
faded a bit as he continued driving, then he turned the wheel so the 
car pulled off to the side of the road, he quickly parked 
it . 

Avoiding eye contact, Nick spoke. "Look, I know I'm not suppose to 
call you 'cute' and I know how you feel about that, but you gotta 
understand that..." 

Nick turned to face her and placed his paw on her shoulder, both of 
their eyes met as they looked at each other. 

"That there is no better way for me to describe you, Judy." Nick 
finished . 

A small blush grew on Judy's cheeks as Nick turned back to his 
driving, those words buzzed in her head as the car began to 
move ... Judy had no words to say, the only thing she could say 
was . 

"Thank you." 

It was a soft voice when she said it, so quiet and soft, yet Nick 
could easily hear what was spoken. The car was filled with an awkward 
silence for a few seconds, the fox noticed and quickly pointed at the 
car's radio. 

"Hey Carrots, wanna be DJ?" He asked. 

His voice pulled her away from her thoughts, shaking her head she 
looked at him. "Oh, yeah okay." She said as she leaned over and 
pressed one of the buttons. 



Suddenly the song "Can't Fight this Feeling Anymore." began to play, 
Judy's eyes grew as she quickly changed the station, and if that 
wasn't bad enough Judy was instantly greeted by "Irresistible" by 
Fall In Man.. Judy's blush brightened as the suggestive lyrics blared 
from the radio, her paw quickly jabbed the button again, Nick 
couldn't help but look over at the agitated bunny as she continued 
skipping songs like "Love Somebody" by Violet 4 and "Paws to Myself." 
by Hyena Gomez. 

Finally Judy just turned off the radio and sat back, she was 
completely embarassed and her blush remained present. Nick saw the 
whole thing go down and was trying hard not to laugh. 

"Nothing good on the radio, eh Carrots?" He finally asked. 

Judy just sat in her chair while her paws messed with her droopy 
ears. She gave a nervous chuckle as she looked away from Nick. 
"Y-Yeah, nothing too exciting on." She replied sheepishly. 

"Well, that's okay. Hey, wanna run through Snarlbucks?" Nick said as 
he quickly looked at Judy. 

Judy was finally beginning to calm down. "Yeah, that sounds 
good . " 

The sun had dissappeared over the horizon by the time they rolled 
into Snarlbucks, the two of them ordered some Frappuccino ' s and it 
wasn't long before they were back on the road. 

Judy noticed that they were heading uphill, the car tilted back as 
Nick laid his foot on the gas. "Almost there." He announced. 

"Where are we?" Judy asked as she looked around the passing 
trees . 

"You'll see." Nick gave her a smile as he kept on driving through the 
night . 

And when they reached the top, it was a sight for sore eyes. The 
whole city of Zootopia was lit up and in front of the large cliff. 
Judy's eyes widened as the light's from the skyscrapers reflected off 
her eyes. "Wow! Nick, did you-" She was going to ask when she noticed 
that the car came to a hault, she looked over and saw him climbing 
out, she quickly unbuckled and hopped out of the car, by now Nick was 
on her side and holding the door open. 

"Nick, what is going on?" She asked. 

"Just be patient." Nick replied, then he grabbed her paw gently. 
"C'mon. This way." He said as he lead her over to the grassy area 
that loomed over the gigantic city, now she could see everything! Not 
just the skyscrapers, but the entire city itself. The golden glow of 
the lights made her smile as she watched on. 

"Huh." Nick spoke as he looked around the two. The entire parking lot 
was empty, meaning they were the only ones there tonight. "Normally 
there are more people up here." 


Nick just shrugged as he sat in the cool summer grass, Judy looked 
down at him and instantly joined him. 



"So, what do you think?" Nick asked. 

"It's amazing, I never knew this place existed." Judy answered. "How 
did you even know about this place?" 

Nick's smile slowly faded as his eyes switched from her to the city. 
"My mom use to take me here all the time when I was little, we would 
always go grab something or bring something to eat while we watched 
the lights. Sad thing is, I haven't been up here since she passed 
away . " 

Judy's smile dropped, along with her ears as she looked at her 
friend, she placed a gentle paw on Nick's shoulder. "Oh, Nick... I'm 
so sorry . " 

"It's okay Carrots." Nick said. "You know, my mother once told me 
that if there was ever a day that she couldn't be here with me, I 
would have to carry on the tradition with someone else." 

Judy's eyes turned away from the city, and towards Nick's green eyes. 
"Really?" 

Nick just lightly nodded. "Yep, and after she died...I-I decided to 
wait . " 

"For what?" Judy asked. 

Nick's paw slowly grabbed her's as his eyes remained fixed on Judy's. 
"The perfect girl." Nick answered. 

Judy couldn't help but smile as she looked down at the ground, her 
eyes were becoming glazed as tears filled her eyes. 

"You okay Carrots?" Nick asked as he leaned over, looking for her 
eyes. Judy sniffed as she held up her head, revealing her red eyes 
and tears streaming down her face. 

Nick's eyes grew in shock when Judy quickly lunged at him and brought 
him into a hug, his arms slowly wrapped around her figure as he 
melted into the embrace. Judy's head laid on his shoulder as the last 
of her joyful tears escaped her eyes. 

"Thank you Nick." She whispered in the foxes ear. 

A small smile grew on Nick's muzzle as the two of them hugged, 
neither one wanted to let go of the other. 

It was around midnight when the two decided to call it a day. The 
road in front of Judy's apartment began to shine as the headlights to 
the car stopped in front of the apartment. 

Nick parked the car and turned to Judy, who by surprise was still in 
her seat. Her mind was somewhere else obivously, with a gentle paw he 
shook Judy. 

"Carrots?" Nick called. 

Judy's eyes blinked rapidly once she felt his touch. "What?" She 
asked as she looked around her. 



"Hey, we're here." Nick said as his head nodded to her 
apartment . 

Judy's head turned and saw the building. "Oh, yeah." She lightly 
chuckled as she unhooked her seatbelt. "Well, thanks again 
Nick . " 

"Anytime." Nick said as Judy closed the passenger door behind her. 
Nick rolled down the window as he watched Judy climbed up the steps 
to the door. "See you tomorrow." 

"See ya." She turned and smiled. 

Her smile slowly faded as she watched Nick beginning to pull away, 
and before she knew it something took over her, causing her to run up 
to the passenger door. 

Quickly she swung it open, Nick looked at her in shock as she climbed 
in and before he could say anything he felt her lips on his 
cheek . 

She pulled away from the kiss and chuckled at his stunned reaction. 
"Goodnight Nick." she said as she climbed back out of the car. 

She then rushed back up the steps, and before she entered the lobby 
she heard his car drive away, and following that was the sound of the 
car honking. 

That night both Judy and Nick lied awake in thier beds, both of them 
had so many questions about tonight. And out of all those questions, 
only one managed to cross _both _of their minds. 

That question would need to take the test of time itself in order to 
be answered ... and that question was. 

_Am I in love?_ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strongxem>Hope you guys enjoyed it! Feel free to leave a 
review, I love hearing your guys' thoughts on my 
f anf ics ! <em>* * 

**_Till next time!_** 


End 
f lie . 



